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AND  THE  DIFFUSION  OF  USEFUL  AND  ENTERTAINING  KNOWLEDGE. 


STEPHEN  M  H01IN,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 
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Local  Newspaper. 


Onr>  fc»  >a  a  reap'  Iu  Advance. 

Of :IC:,  C IVINVA  AVE.,  NIAR  M.  E.  DEPOT. 

9LOOMPIRLD,  A.  J, 

In  Iruendvnt.  Von  Partl.jrn.  Incorruptible. 


ATTORNET  AT  LAW  AND  SOLICITOR  IN  C^ANCEKY. 
MASTER  IN  CHANCERY. 

748  Broad  Street,  S'nriit,  N.  t. 

Voter*  PubL‘c  and  Counsellor  at  Law  for  New  York. 

/|WE.I  A.  II  V  H  I.  HUT, 

SURVEYORS, 

Jacobus  Buildii^L  Opposite  Pres.  Church, 
MONTCLiAIR,  N.  J. 
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It.  C.  S.  STOCKTON, 

DENTIST. 

Jfcwcessor  v>  Drv  Oort»orn> 

!Vo  15  Cedar  afreet, 

Newark.  If.  J 
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fcO*  eT.  APK4IKS. 

IJENERxL  NEWS. 

cnoirr  LrreiUTnrE. 

-  HUME  CULTURE  anJ  IMPROVEMENT. 


J  B.  PITT,  M.  D. 

f  *  HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

n.hl'lence  on  Broad  Street  three  doora  above  Prcabjr- 

J  tcrian  Chnrch. 

1  Offli-e  hours  7  to  9  A.M.  and  5  to  7  P,  M. 
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V.V  J  wvjmper  rn'iliahi  !  and  Print*  1 
M,  a:  I  i*  it-  'jtieali  i.a j -J  lilK  I'ajj>.r  of 
THE  PEOPLE. 
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K.  BAILEY,  M.  D.. 


RESIDENCE : 

MONROE  PLACE,  BLOOMFIELD. 

Office  Houra:  7  to  9  A.  51.  and  $  to  8  P.  M. 
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|,r  ftlmati  Advertisement* 

r 

j  ,.n  r  ivinaM*  term*.  Adrcrt.vT*  wti*  aval) 

l*ea  it*  .  '.Iiiioi,*  will  fl-id  it  a  first-*  !#?*  m  *• 
ir  uLt.aK  a*  it  tl  ■  ■  in  the  t>e*i  fsruilux  ol 
ni’  XI  ittldai'.  and  aiciaity. 


XilvcrtUins  Hntcai 

•jw  “w."  1m.  3m.  6m.  1?’0- 

f  1  *,)  « J  «M>  S'.'.v)  f W»  «»  nO  fl2')0 

”  no  a  so  '3110  7  .'u  12  no  pi  nn 

2  >0  a  V)  3  no  3  Ao  9  no  is  OD  24  ou 

2.0  3  00  3  50  till  12  uO  In  Hi  2d  ny 

.1  ."J  5  lai  C  HO  8  (Ml  13  INI  2<>  *10  2M  tin  | 

r.  ►  1  * 'mi  to  (Ml  12  im  23  00  40i“i  r.n  d*j 

liuj  icon  2n  00  2t  on  4000  eouo  100  00 
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IIOMAS  TAYLOH, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 

AND 

NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

( dfccs  at  h!a  realdecce  en  Btoomaekl  a«*aue, 

BLOOM  FI  FLD.  N.  J. 


I 


JOSEPH  K.  OAKES, 

SURVEY*  )R,  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 

Bloomfie ld  Ate.. 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  X 


THE  RECORD 


Job  Printing  Office 


I*  furnished  with  the 

aoi  Latest  Styles  of  Typo, 

M  XT  UK  I  XL  AND  PRESSES. 

77u  ar»  pr» .isr-' t  t">  do  Promptly  and  in  tb-  Neatrat 
Mui  r  XW.  R  INU-»  OF  PRINTING.  Su.-has 

III  1.1  -4  r  Xi-4. 

DL’VINfi-w  r\rtr>'4. 

CIRCULAR*. 

PROP.  RAM  MTS. 

♦  HAND  DILLS. 

.  ROSTERS. 

rAMPni.ETS. 

AC..  AC.,  AC. 

Palraulte  lilt-  Ilom*  Office. 

- —  - *- 

CHURCH  DIRECTORY 


J^L  IIK  DHIOS  AVI)  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  IIAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE’S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Opvn  on  Sun-tay*.  9  to  10  a.  m..  *12  to  I,  and  5  to  fi  r.  m. 


s 


V  A  31  U  E  L  CAUL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


Keep*,  constantly  hn  tlfcnd 

CLOTHS.  CASSIMERES,  VERTING*.  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  A  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOOamJ. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


JV  II  O  M  AS  T.  CADMUS, 

BAKERY,  CONFECTIONERY, 

AND 

ICE  CREAM  SALOON. 

:  *  , 

Rr.oovFir.r.D  Cestrr.  BuxmmLD.  N.  J 


.1 


()  SEP  II  II.  UYKLAND, 

PRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


BFinin  fi  i'll! . 

Rirri'T— ibokun  *.rr.F-T. 

R»r.  Pr.  ftrrnnrKi.  Past  t.  Services  every  Sunday 
at  I  »  ,  t.  M  .  an  1  7 P.  M. 

c  liU'T  ruritrii  rri-.'iir\t.i  — i.tnEitTY  strkf.t. 

H>  v.  'In.  Pivn  s.  Berliir.  Services  every  Sunday  at 
IF,  \  M  .  an  17  ',  P  M.  Sunday  S'hcmL  2',  I*.  M.  Ser- 
vli-»*A  Friday  7  ,  P.  M. 

1'ukIj.t  rarai'B  iTi\p*L.  wit«e.«*iso. 

S-.-vlpe*  Sun  lay.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  Seh<x.|  2  ,  P.  M. 

sr;;r’i'>’.»'r  rrivurii^-atiijut  <rr.Ki  r. 

R—i  M  i  'ti-M.f  m*:vi  u.  Past  >r.  Services  every  Sunday 
a*  t>  ,  x  Xt  .  a:i  I  7’.  I*.  M. 

*  rTti,-*'iYTi'Ki eM.<x)xnru)  p\nK. 

?-r*.  i.-  *  e,.rv  Snndaw  at  111  X.M..  amt”1,  P.  M. 

».  m  !*y  S  N.-d  from  12  M.  till  I  P.  M. 

Pray  v  m  T!vir«.V'.v  at  7\  P  XL 

»..'Viv»Ti  r.  nr-nvr  niis  — rr.WKMS  «rr.vrr. 

Rev.  p^  Ressruv.  I“a<t.'r  Sin ’ay  *'*v;n«  at  10'^  !  BLAkKEW, 

A  M.»  *’’1  7  .  p  M  Sunday  s  -l^-d  a’t' r  tuofhinR 

l  * “  •  'r, a  ■  TUnra  lay  at  7  ,  P.  M.  Young  4  TRUNKS.  bAWIlELS.  FiC. 

1  '  ’•  M  Rloointietal  Avenue, 

f  —  '--V  '  l,s  '  's  ‘  K-  Opposite  Archdeacon’*  Hotel, 


SIGN- WRITING. 

OUS AMENT AL  PAINTING./ 

GHAINING,  OILDENO.  Ac..  Ac 
Cornsr  Linden  avonue  and;  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 
CV  All  orders  promptly  executed. 

O  X  II  AD  11  E  I  S  S  , 

MANUFACTURER  OF 

SADDLES  AND  HARNESS. 

AL.SQ  LE.\LEB  Vi 

FLY-NmS, 


•ivf.rv «  eitrn.TTF.ui  in  rnrarx. 
fl'V,  Xta  F  tn.  Pa^t  -r.  Sisilar  *-.t vi.-ea  at  10',  j 
•  M.  ail  T  ,  XI  Wn’i day  Srh  •  d  at  !)  A.  Xf. 

’’ir-n-ivi  u  r..  riirarn. 

r.-v  Ms.  B-.  :v  *.  r.  Sim  lav  •  rn.-e*  at  10'i 

A  M  aivl  7  ,  .*  M.  S  i  ,day  Sc‘»  h,I  at  2'.  P.  M. 


BLOOTtIFIBU)  post  office. 

41  I*.  ,an«n  fr  ,  n  fi  l-'i  nVIi  lnek  \.M  In  O  P.11, 

'tail*  f  t  New  Y  *rk.  N  .rtliern.  Eastern  and  Western 
cl  **an  1  arrive  a*  follows  :  — 

iiwv.  or  ri. ’<iN.j.  ■  Ttwr  or  AttXirvAt.. 

1  X.  M..  a:.  I  3  P  xt  8.45  4.  M..andidXP.  M. 

»'  >»  m\u.  otine.  t  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
Iti'ti-nore.  \Va*',in2ton.  and  through  Southern,  both 
ui  •rniu?  an  1  s’lemoon. 

U  >ret>n  niail*  <d''*e  at  3  P.  M  on  the  day  previoua  to 
l!i>  *atlinT  of  at  ■•ainer. 

****'apo.I  enve-  'p«e  and  uews- wrapper*  are  *o)ri  to  the 
public.  HORACE  DoL>D.  P.  M. 


Clinks  anb  JJnsnrancr. 


INSURE  IX  THE 

HUMBOLDT 

(MUTUAL) 

1  n  sr  r  anti:  com  pa  n  y. 

ASSETS  OVER . $000,000. 

OFFICE  753  BROAD  STREET. 

Citft  County  National  Bank  Biuldin*.) 

newaV.k.  n.  j. 

Thu  Co opany  insure*  *_•»  mit  liaa  and  damage  by 
ftre.  DwvlHnc*.  Furniture.  ButUUngii  and  Merchandise, 
it  favorable  ratej.  aUher  oagthe.  Mtrrraa  or  Kon-raaTici- 
ritiva  riiNx 

OFFICERS  : 

Ey.wxm  F.  Ilioots*.  Sec’y,  Geobox  Brow*.  Pr«s't. 

J  ime*.  a-  Hliu.zx.  Tree a..  E.  W.  McClave,  X’ice  Pras't 


Bloom  field.  N.  .7. 

Order*  punctually  attended  to.  at  the  shortest  notice 

yi  lit.  .%x, 

BOOT  AND  SHOE  STORE, 

Washington  Avenue, 

Between  Archdeacon's  Hotel  and  Baptist  Church, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Custom  Work  carefully  attended  ta. 

^MITH  E  .  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONEER. 
BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON. 
Bloomfield.  .  N^w  Jersey. 

JAMES  BERRY, 

Washington  aye.,  bloomfield.  n  j. 

Furniture  and  Piano#  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKING  sad  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 


B 


LOOM  FIELD  MARKET, 


ESSEX  COUNTY  MUTUAL 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

QUARTERED  IN  1843. 

.  Office  on  Liberty  street,  a  feat  doo*s  east  of  Broed, 
BLOOMFIELD. 

This  Company  continues  to  Insure  Dwellings.  Barns, 
fetor*  a  and  other  country  property,  on  terms  more  fav¬ 
orable  than  any  other  Company.  It  has  no  city  risks, 
and  La  therefore  liable  to  no  great  disaster  like  theChi 
m«o  fire.  2.  B.  DODD,  President. 

T.  C  D49DD,  See*/. 


WILLIAM  J.  MADISON, 

Dealer  in 

BEEF 

i  ZAL. 

MUTTON- 

LAMB. 

mn*. 

POULTRY.  SXIOKED  AND  CORNED  MEATR. 
Fruits  and  Vegetables  in  their  Season. 

(BLOOMFIELD  CENTRE. 

Jan.  32  BLOOMFIELD.  »■  J. 


JAMES  II  .  AV  A  Y  , 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS, 

FLOUR.  FEED.  GRAIN.  CANNED  AND 
DRIED  FRUITS  | 

RAILROAD  AVENUP.  BLOOMFIELD. 

Goods  delivered  throughout  pioomJUld  and 
vvnnity. 


isrtllaniT. 


Little  tfustava. 

.  '  *  I  .i 

Little  Gustavs  sits  in  the  sun, 

8afe  in  the  porch,  and  the  little  drops  rn» 
From  the  icicles  undar  the  eaves  so  fast, 
lor  the. bright  spring  sun  shines  warm  at  last. 
And  glad  is  little  Guatava. 

She  wears  a  quaint  little  scarlet  cap, 

ADd  a  little  green  bowl  she  holds  in  her  lap, 
Filled  with  bread  and  milk  to  the  brim. 

And  a  wreath  of  marigolds  round  the  rim  : 
"Ha!  LaI"  laughs  little  Guatava. 


What's 


Up  comax  h^x  little  grey,  coaxing  Cat, 

With  her  little  pink  none,  and  she  mews 
That  T' 

Guatava  ffeeda  her. — she  begs  for  more  ; 

And  a  little  br>>wn  hen  walks  in  at  the  door  : 
“Good-day  !*’  cries  little  Guatava. 

She  scatters  crumbs  for  the  little  brown  ben. 
There  comes  a  rush  and  a  flutter,  aud  then 
Down  fly  her  little  white  doves  so  sweet. 

W'Uh  their  suowy  wings  aud  their  crimson  feet  : 
“Welcome  I”  cries  little  Guatava 

So  dainty  and  eager  they  pick  up  the  crumbs. — 
But  wliuis  this  through  the  doorway  cornea? 
Little  Scotch  terrier,  little  dog  Rags, 

Looks  in  her  face,  aud  his  funny  tail  wags  : 
y»!  ha!”  laughs  litile  Guacava. 

•.'You  want  some  breakfast,  too?”  and  down 
She  seta  her  bowl  on  the  brick  floor  brown  ; 

Aud  little  dog  Rags  drinks  up  her  milk, 

While  she  strokes  his  uhaggy  locks,  like  silk. 
"Dear  Rags  I"  says  little  Guatava. 

Waitiug  without  stood  sparrow  and  crow. 

Cooling  their  feet  in  the  inciting  auuw  : 

"XX'on't  you  come  in,  good  folk  ?"  she  cried. 

But  they  were  to  bashful,  aud  rtiyl-d  outside, 
Though  “Pray  c  >mo  in  1”  cried  G.ustava. 

Ko  the  last  she  threw  them,  and  knelt  on  the  mat 
XVith  dofe*  and  biddy  an  l  dog  ami  cat. 

Aud  her  mother  tame  to  the  open  house-door  : 
“Dei r  little  daughter.  1  bring  you  some  more, 

My  merry  little  Gustavs  I" 

Kitty  snd  terrier,  biddy  ami  doves, 

All  things  harmless  Guatava  loves. 

The  »hy,  kind  creatures  'tls  joy  to  Teed. 

Aud.  oh  I  her  breakfast  is  sweet  indeed 
To  happy  little  Gustava  ! 

—  Celia  Thaller,  in  it.  Xickolf* for  .lyrih 


VARIETIES. 

A  W"r*t«rn  Grander  lias  written  for 

Mill'd i  Grits  seed. 


some 


Humirtl  snys  that  “enquire”  is  right,  anil 
Yale  savs  it  is  '  ’inquire.  ”  *► . 

A  singular  instance  of  scepticism  is  record¬ 
ed  in  the  case  of  the  man  who  said  the  Bible 
was  “tot)  good  to  be  true. 

Why  xvas  the  whale  that  swallowed  Jonah 
like  it  retired  milkman  ?  Beciinso  he  got  a 
profit  (prophet  out  of  the  water. 


FOR  DEAR  LIFE 

New  Year’s  Eve  some  thirty  years  ego— 
•I’d  we  xv ere  keeping  it  right  merrily  at  the 
old  manor-house  of  Stor  Aswan, the  homo  of 
Uny  childhood,  as  it  had  been  that  of  niv 
forefathers  for  many  generations.  Th® 
pleasantest  spot  in  all  the  world.  I  thought, 
And  still  think,  that  quaint  Norwegian  home¬ 
stead,  xvith  its  buff  walls  and  birchbark  roof, 
which  succeeding  summers  had  rendered 
▼erdant  xvith  an  evergreen  thatch  of  moss 
•nil  lichens.  Just  now,  however,  this  was 
fcot  xidble,  for  snoxr  lay  thickly  upon  it,  as 
it  had  lain  for  weeks  past,  not  only  there, 
but  npon  all  the  country  round. 

It  was  the  hardest  wiuter  there  had  been 
for  fifty  years— so  the  old  folks  said— and 
they  foretold  its  continuance  for  some  weeks 
longer. 

All  this,  however,  did  not  effect  any  of 
our  party,  xvho  were  all  Norso  men  and 
Biaidens  born,  used  to  the  cold,  full  of  health 
and  spirits.  1,  Ella  Bieorn,  daughter  of 
l^puse,  was  the  wildest  of  the  mad  cir¬ 
cle  who  had  assembled  at  Stor  Aswan  that 
Christmas-tide  to  do  honor  to  my  betrothal 
to  Eric  Jarl,  the  lover  of  my  youth,  erelong 
to  be  my  husband.  As  soou  as  the  birch 
trees  put  forth  their  first  green  tassels,  in 

the  early  springtime,  I  was  hj  leave  mv  old 

home  fora  new  oue  :  so  now,  surrounded  by 
kinsfolk  and  neighbors,  wo  were  keeping 
this  last  anuiversary  oi  U>y  ^qnsterhood  in 
,  goodly  fashion. 

So  in  dancing,  feasting,  and  merry-mak¬ 
ing  the  week  sp«d,  until  a  few  hours  more 
would  see  us  all  scattered  in  various  direc¬ 
tions,  to  meet  again  xxe  kyy.w  not  when  or 
where.  Foy  the  la^t  day,  therefore,  we  had 
reserved  llu*  chief  pleasure,  the  crowning 
point  of  nil  our  enjoyments— a  sleighing 
and  skating  party  to  Stor  Aswan,  a  moun¬ 
tain-encircled  lake  some  ten  miles  further 
north,  the  same  from  which  our  homestead 
derix’ed  its  quaint  Runic  name.  This  was  to 
be  our  vail  o<  greeting  to  the  New  Year — 
our  welcome  to  the  incoming  guest. 

Brightly  daxvued  tho  eventful  morning, 
dear  as  one’s  heart  could  deaire.  Blue  was 
the  sky  as  sapphire,  whilst  the  freshly  fal¬ 
len  snow  sparkled  and  shone  as  though 
strewn  with  living  gems.  All  nature  seem¬ 
ed  rejoicing  like  ourselves  at  the  advent  of 
i  another  year,  and  one  already  so  full  qf 

promise.  Without,  the  sleigh  bells  tinkled 
VV 


middle  of  a  white  plain,  with  no  nook  or !  other  store  was  allow **d  in  that  region  but 
corner  visible  wherein  we  could  take  refuge,  his,  and  no  house*  were  built  but  with  his 


nnd  still  nearly  a  league  from  home,  our 
case  looked  hopeless  enough.  80  our  pur- 


consent.  The  retainers  of  the  Dig  Houm 
were  fed  from  the  atom  nod  unperi blende,! 


surers  seemed  to  think,  as  thej-now  caught  by  the  m&vtec.  The  aaw  millv  the 
sight  of  us  for  the  first  time,  and  lifting  factories,  and  th®  foundry  made  afnuxgw 
their  black  muzzles  from  the  ground  gave  music  in  the  wilds  of  New  Jerarr.  In  th« 
vcLjt  V)  »  hjo"'l  of  savage  exultation.  1  could  the  pottery  a  pair  of  wheels  wesgUiug  3.500 
have  screamed,  too,  w  hen  I  heard  it,  for  1  pounds  crashed  through  the  sandy  clay  nnd 
fright  was  driving  me  half  wild  ;  it  was  so  added  to  the  chorus  qf  qoi*ra  ip  the  indo*  - 
utterably  horrible  to  perish  thus.  But  a  trions  place.  In  1829  the  fvundtx  furnace 
glance  ut  Eric,  sp  ^ahu'aud  steadfast  gave  was  again  rebuilt  and  th®  date  is  inscribed, 
me  new  courage.  I  f*‘H  that,  come  wlmt  un  the  old  iron  plate. 

might,  we  should  ut  least  die  together.  By  1M0  ten  iron  furnaces  wore  busy  m 

Fasteraud  faster  we  flew,  like  hunted  an-  in  New  Jersey,  but  the  discovery  of  ounl  mud 
iraals,  death  behind  ns  coming  on  apace —  iron  ore  togethn  in  other  States  ®ot»n  dealt 
a  few  yards  more  and  he  would  chum  Uflfv>7[  J  them  a  hoary  blow.  Tho  pruwpciitj  of 
his  own.  Already  I  couhl  hear  the  rapid  Jesse  Richard*,  made  him  the  pmudest,  as 
breathing  of  our  foes,  fee  their  fierce  eyes  he  was  the  wealthiest,  man  in  the  State.  He 
and  white  teeth,  glittering  and  gleaming  in  looked  upon  the  fire*  as  they  gk»fe,vdsa  h* 
the  moonlight.  Prompted  by  Eric,  I  threw  furnsces  with  a  principal  pride.  H**reri*w- 
out  the  bearskin  rug  which  protected  ipo  ed  his  tenant*  sa  they  collected  in  hit  store 
from  the  cold.  For  a  moment  they  paused,  for  provhiuns  with  a  lordly  Mti&loctiun. 

His  wine  trowed  as  it  great  oJ^  YJ  b^a  col¬ 
lar,  nud  in  the  sgjjles  of  hyt  govJ 


and  smelt  of  it,  then  on  x\  ith  fr®»*h  fury  af¬ 
ter  their  old  prey.  Oue  by  or*  cushions, 
wraps,  all  went  ox*er  to  tlie  hungry  pack, 
each  gaining  us  an  instant’s  precious  delay. 
As  th®  last  fell  from  my  lmud  the  foremost 
wolf  bounded  forward, just  missing  my  arm, 
w  hile  his  strong, cruel  jaws  met  with  a  pain¬ 
fully  audible  snap. 

Then  Eric  turned  and  looked  at  me — a 
long,  loving  glance — aud  began  knotting 
the  reins  to  the  iron  side  of  the  driving-scat. 
Instinctively  divining  his  purpose  of  give 


he  drank  his  joy.  the  furnace  was  m* 

unprofitable  that  he  ullowed  the  fires  to  <lie 
out,  and  they  were  nev#r  relighted  This 
check  to  the  grow  th  of  his  pealtb  pained 
him.  In  1854  he  died,  sevrnt^two  years 
old  with  three  sous  snd  three  daughters  tq, 
enjoy  his  mormons  foituj.e, 

-  As  W  illinm  Richards  had  left  as  a  legacy 
to  liis  aona  u  love  of  thrift  and  powvr,  J*»s*e 
Richards  left  to  his  sons  a  lore  of  strung 


ing  his  life  to  save  mine,  I  sprauge  forward  drink.  Thotnna,  Samuel,  aud  Jeaan  were 
and,  clinging  to  him  frantically,  1  w  hisper-  1  executors  of  the  estate,  and  ordcaed  the 
ed. 


The  captain  remarks  that  steerage  passen 
gers  ought  to  be  very  well  behaved,  they  1  Snd  chimed  merrily,  making  the  frosty  air 
huve  so  much  deck  o  er  'em.  ring  again  as  the  gaily  caparisoned  horses 

“He  has  left  a  void  that  cannot  he  oa'dlv  '  pawed  and  shook  their  heads,  impatient  us 
filled,”  as  th*  bank  director  touchingly  re-  |  thrir  owner  to  bo  off.  At  length  we  started, 
marked  of  the  absconding  easier.  I  Eric  and  I  ns  hosts  being  the  last  of  the  par- 


XV.)  io 

that 

first 


“The  sweet  contents  bedewed  the  streets,” 
sighs  the  Manchester  Mirror  and  American. 
It  wav  a  broken  molasses  hogshead. 

The  Wyoming  Journal's  foes  fof  mar¬ 
riage  notices  are  “as  Mgh  as  the  ecstaoy  and 
liberality  of  the  bridegroom  may  prompt.” 

John  Reeves  said  to  his  boy,  when  shav¬ 
ing  proved  a  difficulty,  “John,  I  xvish  you 
xvoii id  not  open  any  more  oysters  with  my 
razors.” 

It  was  a  North  Carolina  landlord 
posted  the  notice  in  his  dining-room 
members  of  the  Legislature  xrojild  be 
seated,  and  afterwards  the  gentlemen. 

A  French  paper  points  out  how  tho  pas¬ 
sion  for  gambling  is  shown  in  tliH  country, 
so  that  evun  in  wedding  notices  it  is  neces¬ 
sary  to  state  that  there  were  “no  cards.” 

A  man  in  Wilmington,  N.  C.  is  thus  de¬ 
scribed  liy  a  young  lady  of  the  same  city  : 
“He  is  so  stingy  that  whenever  he  smiles  it 
is  always  ut  his  neighbors'  expense.  ” 

An  Indiana  editor  mildly  remarks  :  “If 
you  can’t  bring  us  wood,  remember  us  in 
your  prayers.  It  is  something  t<>  know-,  as 
we  sit  find  shiver,  that  we  ure  not  |orgotton 
if  the  stove  is  cold.” 

A  legislator  of  foreign  extraction  remark¬ 
ed,  “Yen  I  vas  elected  I  thought^  vould  find 
dem  all  Solomons  down  here  ;  but  I  found 
dere  vas  some  as  pick  fools  h*"1'0  113  mine- 
self.” 

Leuisvil/c  Courier  Journal:  The  Grangers 
have  a  good  deal  to  complain  of,  but  con¬ 
sumers  see  hard  times,  too.  What  do  you 
thing,  you  horny-handed  Lav-makers,  ot 
the  present  price  of  what  is  called  butter  V 

What  can  a  man  think  of  his  wife’s  rela¬ 
tions  xvhar  is  so  savage  about  Ins  own  ns  to 
write,  “I  don’t  like  relations;  you  are  obliged 
to  be  familiar  with  a  mail  just  because  he 
happens  to  be  son  of  the  same  father  as 
your  father."  » 

A  philosophical  Kentuckian  who  had  but 
one  shirt,  and  was  laying  in  bed  while  the 
garment  was  drying  in  th;- yard,  was  startled 
bv  au  exclamation  from  his  xvife  that  the 
calf  had  eaten  it.  “Well,”  said  the  Ken¬ 
tuckian,  “well,  them  who  has  must  lose.” 

Dr.  Lyman  Beecher’s  salary,  seventy 
years  ago,  was  $300  per  annum  and  fire¬ 
wood.  His  son.  Henry  Ward,  receives 
nearly  seventy  times  that  much  ;  but  he 
has  to  furnish  his  own  firewood. 

A  Hartford  gentleman  who  had  tarried 
late  at  a  wine  supper  found  his  xvife  await¬ 
ing  his  return  in  a  high  state  of  nervousness. 
Said  she 


tv  ;  for  of  course  lie  was  my  charioteer. 

Of  that  day  I  shall  not  speak  ;  we  wore 
all  young  aud  in  wild  spirits,  and  some  of 
us  in  lovp.  blue-eyed,  golden-haired 
Ella  Bieorn,  was  the  acknowledged  belle 
nud  queen  of  the  party,  and  Eric,  niv  lover, 
the  most  stalwart  youth  of  th$  country-side. 
But  nil  things,  even  the  pleasantest,  must 
come  to  an  end.  -  8o  when  the  shades  of 
evi*ning  began  to  fall  heavily, merging  oartb, 
sky,  and  water  into  one  gray  leaden  cloud, 
we  began  our  journey  homtfward^.  Tiled 
out  with  my  exertions,  as  soon  as  we  start- 
I  nestled  down  amongst  the  soft  furs  in  the 
sleigh,  and,  rocked  by  its  easy  motion,  soon 
fell  fast  asleep.  How  long  I  slept  I  knexv 
not,  but  when  I  awoke  it  wai  suowiug  fast, 
and  the  darkness  so  intense  that  xve  could 
not  sec  a  hand’s  breadth  before  us —  I  call¬ 
ed  to  Eric,  xvho  was  driyiqg,  and  asked  if  a^l 
was  well.  To  which  the  answer  came  back, 
half  deadened  by  the  thick  atmosphere, 
“All  well,  but  for  God's  sake  try  to  keep 
awa^e.’* 

So  I  roused  myself  and  sat  up,  knowing 
that  s!e  ‘p  in  that  bitter  night  air  might 
mean  death.  Of  any  other  -sJar  I  had  uo 
thought,  when  suddenly  I  heard  another 
sound  come  lip  with  the  wind — a  long-drawn 
hollow  moan.  Twice  or  thrice  it  came  at 
intervals,  this  weird  noise,  each  time  Dear¬ 
er  nnd  more  distinct.  The  third  time  the 
ponies  also  heard  it,  for  they  sprang  forward 
with  an  impetus  that  almost  shook  me  out 
of  the  carriage.  Frightened,  I  said  to  Eric, 
“What,  Oh  !  what  is  that?”  And  the  an¬ 
swer  came  back,  short  and  stern,  “The 
Salten  wolves  !” 

Then  began  that  terrible  chase  “for  dear 
life”  which,  though  we  should  both  live  for 
twice  our  nllotted  span,  we  could  never  for: 
get.  Swiftly  we  sped  along,  flur  steefll  jm; 
pelled  by  a  terror  as  great  as  axe  qwn,  qntil 
they  appeared  almost  to  fly.  breathlessly 
wo  harkened,  hoping  e^en  yet  $q  leave  the 
enemy  behind.  b'U  no,  they  travelled  with 
us,  g air, eel  uPon  ns»  nearer  aud  yet  nearer 
— tbi-if.  cry  growing  perceptibly  from  an  un¬ 
certain  vague  voice  of  the  darkness  into  the 
unmistakublv  wolf -like  note.  We  knew 


“Dourest,  remember,  xvc  stand  or  full  to¬ 
gether  I”- 

A  sudden  thought,  justified  by  our  dire 
extremity,  flashed  through  my  brain — it 
xvas  at  best  a  forlorn  hope.  Quickly  I  bent 
over  Eric,  snatched  the  hunting  knife  from 
his  belt,  uml  cut  lo^V*  the  nearest  pouy. 
With  an  utmost  human  cry  of  pain  the  poor 
uiiiiual  gallopped  off  with  the  ravenous  pack 
after  it.  A  few  strides  ou’y  and  it  win  sur¬ 
rounded,  overpowered,  down  :  and  the  lust 
sounds  xve  heard  ere  the  welco>ao  lights  of 
8tor  Aswan  came  in  sight  were  our  huflh-d 
enemies  growling  and  fighting  over  fhe  re¬ 
mains  of  my  gallant  little  steed.  It  xvas  n 
cruel  sacrifice’  but  necessity  knows  uo  law, 
and  by  it  we  were  saved. 

Iu  after  years,  us  we  sat  round  the  fire  at 
New  Yeurs’s  eve,  xritli  the  storm  beating 
wildly  as  now  against  the  casement,  and  the 
wintry  twilight  closing  iu,  our  children 
would  ask  to  hear,  “once  more,”  tho 
told  talo  of  the  “3  ilten  wolves,"  or  our 
flight  “for  dear  life.” 


factories  to  be  managed  in  tLeir  name.  The 
broud  acre*  and  thriving  ullage  returned  to 
them 


A  Rsyc  OF  THE  PAST  DESTROY 


&D. 


Klraiiji*  History  ofu  XcW  Jrr.ey  T 

In  the  heart  of  a  forest  of  stunted  trees 
in  Burlington  county,  eighteen  smoke  black¬ 
ened  chimney  a  standing  ns  Lead-stones  over 
the  nfehca  as  many  olico  happy  homes,  tell 
the  sad  story  of  the  utter  desolation  of  a 
prosperous  village  of  a  hundred  years  ago. 
Butsto  stood  ut  Ihe  head  of  Little  Egg 
Hirbor,  ou  Mullins  River.  It  clustered 
ubout  a  romantic  crystal  lake  thut  takes  an 
ovol  shape  in  the  fringing  foliage,  and  mir¬ 
rors  a  sky  of  blue  in  a  frame  of  green.  The 
Quakers  settled  round  it,  aud  oue  of  their 
number  built  un  irop  furuucc  on  the  brink 
of  its  outlet,  at  which  were  made  cannon 
used  iu  the  Revolutionary  war. 

Working  for  Quaker  Bull,  the  owner  of 
the  foundry,  was  a  young  Welshman,  Wil¬ 
liam  Richards.  At  tho  Quaker's  death  he 
succeeded  him,und  added  to  the  little  x  illage 
wealth.  He  paid  the  passage  of  emigrants 
and  made  them  his  retainers.  On  the  knoll 
above  the  lake  stands  the  stone  mansion  he 
built.  It  is  40x50  feet,  with  two  story 


wings. 


Young  Richards  had  inherited  his  father’s 
love  of  power,  and  he  ruled  Batsto  as  a 
principality.  From  the  old  mansion,  which 
was  then  kuown  as  it  is  to-day  as  the  Big 
House,  he  could  look  down  over  the  town 
and  watch  the  inhabitants  at  their  wor^t  of 
iu  their  sport.  He  extended  his  power.and 
bought  up  80,000  acres  ®f  land,  including 
what  is  now  Atlantic  county,  and  embrac¬ 
ing  what  are  now  the  villages  of  Hammond- 
ton,  Ellwood,  and  Egg  Harbor  city.  He 
built  dxvellings  along  the  fqur  stfppts  of 
gatstq,  importci  workmen,  built  two  saw¬ 
mills,  two  glass  factories,  ono  potUry,  a 
three-story  stoue  grist  mill,  dug  a  canal  two 
miles  long  to  Little  Egg  Harbor,  built 
several  scows,  aud  put  two  schooners  in  the 
coasting  trade.  The  woods  were  cleared 
by  choppers,  aud  the  wood  corded  around 
the  glass  factories.  Ten  large  buildings 


were  filled  with  busy  men  melting,  packing, 
Her*  I've  been  waiting  and  !  *rom  t^e  direction  from  whence  it  came  that ;  RDd  cutting  window  glass.  Between  five 


a  vast  ruteuue.  They  utndu  Robert 
Stewart/ a  faithful  secretary  of  Jcmmi  Rich¬ 
ards,  their  nmuuger.  nud  they  left  Butsto 
for  I’hlludelphiu.  They  lavished  their  wealth 
in  every  poa-uhle  pL-mnrc  and  demanded 
all  the  profits  of  their  fuclorhw  to  supply 
them;  and  finding  these  scarcely  enough,  in 
1855  wold  tp  Matlock  A  Alien,  clothiers,  of 
Philadelphia,  30,000  acres  of  their' laud. 
This  went  as  fast  u*  young  uiou  of  fortune 
can  make  money  go.  v 

The  workingmen  were  left  u^njmel  Tho$ 
clamored  for  their  wages.  At  length  they 
threw  down  their  tools,  and  the  tires  in  th* 
glass  furnaces  went  out,  uml  the  busy  vil¬ 
lage  of  a  half  ccutary  was  idlr.and  they  m«t, 
and  tulkf*d  over  the  days  when  lip  to  tbs 
Big  House,  “Widhtm”  Richards,  as  their, 
dialect  turns  the  name,  kept  everybody  well 
fed  and  paid,  and  so  e  mien  led  the  tneu  to 
oft-  him  that  lie  hud  only  to  ask  them  and  they 
would  fight  for  him. 

Th®  young  meu  returned  U>  their  home, 
aud  started  the  sIiquU  of  the  f^rtoript  ml 
m  ill  ngtiin,  Huafguve  promise  of  adding  to, 
the  thrift  of  the  vilt^^*,  but  as  soon  •*  thq 
factories  began  to  return  thenr^ore  money, 
oni*  after  the  other  wmit  offr  until  Robert 
Htewart  was  again  compelled  to  tr«at  witl^ 
tho  clamorous  workmen.  A  few  of  tho  idd 
laborers,  under  Jc-sno  Richards,  agreed  to 
work  without  their  wage*,  for  tb*  silk®  of 
the  villuge.  Many  moved  away.  The  old 
house  begun  to  crumble,  the  t  Id  foundry, 
tumbled  in,  the  canal  choked  lip,  anil  th<i 
mill  stopped.  Ten  years  «go  the  fires  went 
out  for.the  lust  time.  The  retainers  of  the 
Big  House  chose  the  Isnt  of  the  dwellings, 
and  chopped  wood  by  th®  d»y  fcg  enough 
to  buy  their  broud.  No  rent  odleclt-r  call¬ 
ed  on  them,  and  ns  one  W/tise  grew  too  ol^ 
too  be  inhabited,  they  moved  iqto  anoth¬ 
er.  The  Big  House  wav  de*oL*te. 

Seven  ytffiLv  ago  the  Post-office  vui  taken 
away  from  the  village  am}  giveq  to  Pleas¬ 
ant  Mills,  a  frailer  place  in  AthipUocounty. 
The  old  fltore  at  the  Big  House  wns  exhaust¬ 
ed,  and  there  was  no  money  in  the  town  to 
restock  it,  and  no  money  to  patronize  it  if 
restocked.  The  carpenter,  the  joiner,  the 
shoemaker,  the  blacksmith  di-Hert od  their 
shops,  uod  the  doors  stood  wide  often,  but 
nobody  entered  at  them.  The  mill  rar0 
burst  and  the  splash  of  the  falling  wobf 
night  and  day  reechoes  cs  it  did  bef>r® 
Quaker  Ball  di&foyere^  it*  water  power. 
The  middle-aged  men  moved  away,  and  tbs 
old  man  and  ^  /men  clung  to  the  ruins.  As 
the  rears  weakened  the  timbers  in  the 

•  1  l 

houses,  they  gathered  in  the  strongest  of 
tben^,  and  inhere  one  boas®  would  accom¬ 
modate  two  families  they  lived  together. 
They  kept  a  cow  or  two  among  them,  aiu^ 
mLed  pig*,  chickens,  and  vegetables.  The 
little  returns  from  the  woodeboppers  bought 
bread  and  scant  clothing.  A  few  days  ago 
a  spark  from  the  chimney  of  Robert  Ste¬ 
wart's  bouse  bn  rued  his  own  dwelling  nnd 
a  strong  sweeping  wind  earned  the  fire  be¬ 
fore  it,  and  within  two  hoars  the  beat  dwelt 
lings  in  Batsto  were  in  sabea. 


rocking  in  a  phair  till  my  head  swims  around 
like  a  toy.'1  ujess  so  where  I’ve  been,'’  ret 
sponged -he  j  “it’s  in  the  atmosphere.” 

A  Kentucky  farmer  refused  to  look  at  a 
simple  sewing  machine  recently,  as  he  al¬ 
ways  “sewed  wheat  by  hand.”  He  is  re¬ 
lated  to  the  man  who  did  not  want  a  thresh¬ 
ing  machine  ou  his  farm,  “for,”  said  he, 
“give  me  a  harness  tng  or  a  barrel  stave, 
and  I  can  make  my  family  toe  the  mark  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  law  and  the  Scripter. 

“If,”  advertised  a  philosophical  victim, 
“the  person  xvho  took  a  fancy  to  my  over¬ 
coat  was  influence  bv  the  weather,  then  all 
is  serene  :  but.  if  he  did  so  from  commer¬ 
cial  considerations,  I  am  ready  to  eater  into 
financial  negotiations  for  iU  return.  ” 


they  were  tracking  us  by  scent ;  so  now  our 
last  poor  chance  lay  in  the  darkness  of  the 
night  aud  onr  Dearness  to  Btor  Aswan. 
Eric  still  held  the  reins,  and  I  cowered  down 
at  the  bottom  of  ttre  sleigh,  and  prayed 
more  earnestly  than  I  had  ev4»r  yet  done  in 
my  life  “for  an  increase  of  the  snow-drift 
or  aught,  even  a  miracle,  if  it  might  only 
save  us.  ” 

On  and  on,  for  a  time  that  teemed  inter¬ 
minable,  yet  might  in  truth  b*ve  been  but 
a  few  moments.  The  storm  ceased,  the 
moon  emerged  from  her  6betler,  and  we  saw 
half  a  mile  in  oar  rear  a  dark  line  coming 
swiftly  aud  steadily  down  upon  us.  In  the 


hundred  and  a  thousand  men  found  imploy-  Old  John  Brown r«  cabin  out  in 
ment,  and  Uiere  was  pot  an  idle  hand  in  h*8  been  taken  down  and  stored  by  the  eo- 
Batsto.  |  terp rising  man  who  own*  tbe  bid  squatter”* 

With  tbe  magnificent  water  power,  made  I  farm.  But  many  visitors  go  to  tbe  place, 
by  tbe  fall  of  tbe  water  from  the  lake,  with  |  and  he  doe®  a  lively  business  in  selling  hi* 
the  forests  of  pine,  oak  and  cedar,  with  the  spare  kindling  wood  aa  retie  piece*  of  the 
rich  vineyards  tnai  were  growing  about  the  1  cabin  of  the  old  hero,  Vwhps*  aoul 
village,  all  who  passed  that  way  predicted  marching  pn. 
a  flourishing  city.  Jesse  Richards  turned  his  _ _ ^ 


own  mill  with  the  water  power,  and  dealt 
the  flour  to  his  workman  from  his  own  store. 
He  sawed  the  timber  and  bnilt  the  houses 
for  his  tenants,  and  gave  them  their  rent. 
He  pressed  tbe  juice  from  the  rich  grapes 
and  stored  them  in  hi*  own  win*  cellar.  So 


At  a  Brooklyn  wedding,  among  the  pres¬ 
ents  ostentatiously  displayed,  was  a  owe- 
handaed  dollar  bill,  a  present  from  the 
doting  father  to  th®  darting  daughter.  After 
th*  guests  had  departed-  the  *>J4  mmneooUj 
rolled  up  the  bill  and  put  it  in  hi®  v<wt  pork- 
pt,  and  that  was  fbe  ppd  of  it. 
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